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While attending a demonstration in radiology, student PETER PARKER was bitten by a spider which had 
accidentally been exposed to RADIOACTIVE RAYS. Through a miracle of science, Peter soon found 
that he had GAINED the arachnid’s powers... and had, in effect, become a human spider... 


SRéies: THE AMAZING SPIDER-MAN.» 


WELL, THERE'S ONE THING 
YOU CAN ALWAYS SAY 
ABOUT THE BIG APPLE-- 
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C@ WHO ARE 
THEY ANY- 
WAY-- THE 
PITTSBURGH 
STEELERS? 
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OUT OF My LINE OF 
FIRE, WALL-CRAWLER! 


SACRE 15 
THE PUM/SHER!_& 


MO! DON'T 


BRING Me ¥ “ p> 
INSIDE! ‘ SS oO EL | 
. P \ S Gena 

~ SES wii S f = \ 


NOW_WE GOT TWO 
CREEPS TO WASTE! 


ar ir Zi 


/F HES GOING (NTO ACTION AS SPIDER-MAN, HE y, I THINK T’LL 
MAY AS WELL MAKE SOME CASH AS PETER PARKER, } ee 
Bey EOS. BROUHAHA! G AROUND A PAIR OF 
--BUT SINCE You DUMBBELLS LIKE you! 
INVITED ME IN SO 
NICELY... 


wl 


> 


Ney 
<2 


ACTUALLY, 
feo 


Xx 
& 
me 


may 
py 
, 
seg eeanany, 


A 
va 


EVEN AS SPIDEY LUNGES FORWARC. 
MIS HAND REACHES FOR H1§ HIDDEN 
AAMERA, AND ATTACHES 17 


SECRETLY TO THE NEARBY WALL... 


MAN, WHEN You 
PLAY, IT'S FOR 
KEEPS! 


(F_I_ WASN'T 
HERE, YOU'D 
HAVE K/LLED 
THEM ALL. 


THEY ARE MERELY GOONS... 


IM AFTER THEIR GOSS’ 


AND YOUR 
(NTERFER- 


ENCE MAY 


HAVE COST 
ME THE LEAD 
I NEED TO 
KEEP HIM 
BEHIND BARS. 


I SAID LT DON'T HAVE TIME 
TO WASTE, SPIDER-MAN. 


UHHH... FEEL LIKE 

AN ELEPHANTS 

BEEN DANCIN' ON 
MY HEAD...BUT 
AT LEAST I'M 


WHAT TAYA 
G97 DOW:-/22 


ww 


THE PUNISHER MUST'VE 
SHOT ME WITH HIS 
MERCY BULLETS -- 


—-_ 
THAT MEANS 


THA 
INCLUDES 
af 


JUST HOLD IT RIGHT THERE, MISTER-- IL 
DON'T KNOW WHATS GOIN’ ON, BUT YOU 
JUST CAN'T SHOOT APART EVERYONE 
WHO LOOKS W4S7Y AT YOU. 


YOU AN' ME BETTER 
HAVE A LONG TALK/ 


i 
‘ \.. BUT L SWORE 
ao es ee, THAT WOULD SOON 
YORK HAS CHANGE” 
PROVEN A 
OISASTER.... 


517, CON- 
CLOOED! 


SOON, AT PETERS 410 
CHELSEA STREET APARTMENT... MMMMMMMY JUST THE 


THING TO HIT THE SPOT! 
Oo 


THEN I BREAK NOW MY STOMACH 


FOR LUNCH -- 
IM STARVING 
TO DEATH. 


WON'T BE GROWLING 
WHEN I SEE AUNT 
MAY Fe aides 


LATER, AT THE RESTWELL NURSING HOME..- 


BESIDES, THAT NEW DOCTOR MR. ROBERTSON, 
GOLD DOTES ON ME. HE'S HOW SWEET 
SUCH A SWEE7 MAN. ’ 2 OF YOU TO 


COME HERE. 
AS WELL HE SHOULD \yg| 


BE, MRS. PARKER... 
YOu’RE A VERY 
SPECIAL WOMAN! 


NONSENSE, MY DEAR... 
ITS A PLEASURE L 
NEVER THOUGHT I'D 
HAVE AGAIN. WE 
ALL THOUGHT 
YOU HAD... 


POnGIe Hoe | THe OLD. MAN EAT A FACT (5, I STOPPED HERE 


f SHARK OR SOMETHING? ON MY WAY TO SEE HIM. 
HOW'VE YOU BEEN? ab 


fon cee won, I WISH (7 were | [ 1--1’VE GoT To 


ONLY THAT... HE GO NOW. TAKE 
QUT THE BUGLE. HAD A WERVOUS | | CARE, MRS. PARKER. 
pecu ee GREAKDOWN. YOU, TOO, PETER. 
AGAIN... MAGA- 
~ ZINE ARTICLES 


aye Y- YOU'RE 
KIDDING. 


PETER..-HAVE } 
YOU HEARD SAY HI TO 


TENACIOUS TO GO Wr 
ABOUT JONAH? Y \ f ae JONAH FOR ME. Jax 


QUIETLY. 


TORY, BEAR Pu TELL YOU_WHAT YOU 
‘M GLAD ME, f , , AN DO, YOU FILTH 
See pape ITS ME, MARLA..\\ THING I CAN TRAITOR-- YOU CAN 
PRESENCE WILL T'VE BROUGHT DO FOR You? GET OWT OF HERE! 
CHEER UP JONAH. : ALONG A 
MINE CERTAINLY 4 FRIEND... I NEVER WANT 

DOESN'T. TO SEE EVTWER 

ae you AGAIN! 


7 


7 OUT, 
M GET OUT! 


THAT, MARLA. 
HE THINKS 


it 


AHH, HERES 
HIS ROOM. 
CMON IN. 


AND), AFTER 
MARLA 
MADISON 
ANO JOE 
ROBERTSON 
LEAVE... 


DR. WALTERS, MR. JAME- 
SON HAS HAD ANOTHER / MISTER. DO YOU 
OUTBREAK, SIR. 


DON'T P&SA ME, 


KNOW WHO Z 
M2 


Ly 


YOU'VE GOT TO HAVE 
MORE PATIENCE! 


MR. JAMESON... 
WHAT AM L 
EVER GOING TO 


DO WITH YOU. 
YOU'RE LPSET- 


TING MY ENTIRE 
STAFF! 


I » 
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Nil 


Lal 
FOR THE $300 A DAYIM PROGRESS-- WV SGRUMBLEZWHERE WAS I? OH, YES-- 
SHELLING OUT, I'LL DO BALONEY? ALL L WAS SHACKLED TO THAT CREEP, @a''--BUT THERE WAS 
ANYTHING I FEEL LIKE! YOU CARE ABOUT ‘SPIDER-AAAN-- THERE WAS A 80Me , 
= IS MY MOwEY/ A BETWEEN OUR WRISTS, AND HE 
WAS UNCONSCIOUS! 


WELL, L REACHED OVER 
TO RIP OFF HIS 
STUPID MASK TO 
SEE WHO HE IS-- 


PRO. on 
aNX GRESS. 


--BUT L COULDN'T WHY ¢ WHAT CALM DOWN, | NO!WO/ I TELL YOU-- 
TAKE ANY CHANCES-- EVERYTIME HAS HE EVER MR. JAME- | | HE'S AFTER ME. HE 
THE COPS WANTED TO I HEAR THAT DONE To-- SON--THERES| | WANTS To ACR7 ME! 
QUARANTINE US BOTH NAME TI HATE NO SPIDER- a 
BECAUSE OF THAT BOMB. MAN HERE. PLEASE... 

L PICKED UP THE WALL- LO00K FOR 
CRAWLER AND CARRIED YOURSELF, 
HIM AWAY. > 


a , Sea 
“AS SHOWN IN SPIDER- : s-- N 94 = y. ‘wal 
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WO! HE'S COME TO GET : HA! THERE THEY Go... MEANWHILE, OUTSIDE THE 
ME, AND YOURE IN ON BUT THEY WON'T FIND ME. 
ream Fes = 
Le iY 30: rs Ss 


AHOSPITAL.-«. 
IT. EVERYONE IS — 
AFTER ME! I'LL GET OUT OF HERE-- WOW. ROBBIE WASN'T 2 
AND THEY'LL WEVER BE 


KIDDING... JJ'S POPPED. 
ABLE TO FIND ME AGAIN... 


NOT UNTIL IT'S TOO 
LATE! 


, PARTIALLY 


JAMESONS To BLAME! 


ESCAPED -- 
FINO AIM/ 


HE PICKED ME TO BE HIS ALL I EVER 


HECK, WHAT PERSONAL SCAPEGOAT-- 
Z 


AM L THINKING 
ABOUT? I DION'T 
DRIVE JAMESON 
MAD -- HE DID 
THAT ALL BY HIS 
LONESOME ! 


WZS 


Z| AND SPEAKING OF BUSHKIN 


AND THE DAILY GLOGE.-- YOU TAKE PICS THE OTHER 


STILL, EVEN X HE WAS A LOT MORE FUN 


(F I CAN'T 
STAND THE 

OLD BIRD, I 
STILL HOPE 

HE GETS 


TO SPAR WITH THAN 
BARNEY BUSHKIN AT 
THE GLOBE! 


HERE'S SOME 
PHOTOS OF SPIDER- 
MAN AND THE 


PHOTOGS WOULD SELL 
THEIR MOTHERS TO TAKE. 


NO WONDER 
K.J. CLAYTON 


PUNISHER, ALL 
READY FOR 
PAGE ONE. 


SETTER! LOVES YA! 


INCREDIBLE! 
(NCREO/BLE! 


YEECHH! 
THAT MAN 
VIRTUALLY 
SLOGEERS 
ALL OVER 
ME! 


YOu'LL WORK | >< 
WITH APRIL, 


OF COURSE. 


WELL, WELL-- WHATEVER-- I'M 
SURE YOU TWO KIOS WILL GET 
ALONG FINE, NOW, GO...GO, 

AND BE BRILLIANT! 


I..-1 DON'T 
REMEMBER 
MEETING YOU, 
APRIL. ARE 
YOU CERTAIN--? 


SAY, WHEN AM I EVER GOING TO 


? 1 
MEET OUR MYSTERIOUS PUBLISHER: WE'VE MET, 


BARNEY... 
“WMEET I. = ONLY I DOUBT 
SURE SOUNDS (F MR. PARKER 


MEETS K.J.-- 
LIKE A WEIRO 
GUY. THE HOWARD 


HUGHES OF THE 8USY TO NOTICE 


I SAID HELLO. 
MAYE, MY f 
NUMBER ONE 
REPORTER. 


UMMM... AHEM? AHH-- 
PETER... M‘'BOY, M'LAD--L'VE 
GOT AN ASSIGNMENT RIGHT UP 
YOUR ALLEY. ITS TOMORROW 
AFTERNOON, THE MUNICIPAL BUILDING, 


POSITIVE, MR. 
PARKER, I DO WOT 
MAKE MISTAKES. 


“_.. AND TO EVERY OTHER POOR, DELUDED 
KIO HAIGH ON COKE AND POT: 


“WAR JOURNAL 
ENTRY WUMBER “Z INTEND TO MAKE CERTAIN THAT FILTH 
5/8: REMAINS BEHIND BARS FOR THE REST 
OF HIS TWISTED, PERVERTED LIFE. 


ra bef (im 
i) ; 
SOMETIME TODAY PMT OWE AT LEAST THAT MUCH TO 
LORENZO JACOBI MEHEMET-. 
WILL BE SPRUNG a 
SS S| Gees | ES 


FROM PRISON -- 


“WAR JOURNAL ENTRY 
NUMBER 518-- CONTINUED: 


i “SPIDER-MAN PRE- 


VENTED ME FROM 
QUESTIONING JACOBIS 
AIETH-RATE DELIVERY 

BOYS. I THOUGHT I 
LOST A VALUABLE LEAD, 


'’7 WAS A PHOTOGRAPH TAKEN WHERE 
4 WEW LEAD PRESENTED ITSELF NO PHOTOGRAPHERS WERE PRESENT. 


IN Tie eT ee ee PLACES... 
THE FRONT PAGE OF A MAJOR 
NEW YORK NEWSPAPER... “2 DECIDED TO VISIT THE PHOTO- 
GRAPHER (N QUESTION-- TO LEARN 
AIOW THIS PARTICULAR PICTURE 
CAME /NTO BEING. 


SPIDER M, 
GUNISHER By AND 
ANGE. AND 77h, E} 


VAT THE MOMENT ALL MY HOPES ARE PINNED ON A MAN 
WAMED PETER PARKER! I WOULD GET HIM TO TALK-- ONE 
WAY OR ANOTHER. 


MAYBE NOT, PARKER, BUT 
THIS RELATIONSHIP ISN’T OKAY, APRIL... 
GETTING OFF ON THE L GET THE 
RIGHT FOOT. MESSAGE. HEY! 
CABBIE-- PLEASE 
I'VE BEEN WITH THE PULL OVER--L 
GLOBE FOR AWHILE, THINK I SEE 
MISTER. ONE WORD SOMEONE I 
FROM ME, AND YOU'LL Qaeda 
DN 


é 


LOOK, APRIL, I TOLD YOU 
7 BEFORE, I HAD A LOT ON 
WAR JOURNAL MY MIND! IT DION'T/W7ENO 
ENTRY NUMBER TO BE RUDE. 
518-- CONCLUDED," 


HOLD ON, APRIL--” WELL, WELL-- 
ILL BE RIGHT J AS TI LIVE ANDO 
BACK! 


BOOGIE! HI, 
THERE, TIGER‘ 


LL / HOLD IT RIGHT THERE, PARKER. 
WHAT IN BLAZES ARE YOU DOINGS, 


YOU'RE WORKING, 
MISTER. YOU CAN PROPO- 


\V/ cABBIE, I THINK 
ys) THIS IS MY CUE TO 
ZA SPITS MUNICIPAL 
UILDING-- AND 
FAST, 


B 
v 
g | C 


YOU'RE LOOKIN' GREA7, 


WHAT HAVE YOU BEEN LEADING THE 
M.J.-- REALLY GREAT! 


UP TOZ LT HAVEN'T GLORIOUS 
SEEN YOU IN MOW7AS. 


MY AND EVERY- 
, ONE, BROWN- 


OLDER, MY @Y77, CHICKIE! WHY DON'T YOU HOP DOWN 
TO YOUR LITTLE DISCO OR WHATEVER AND BOOGIE 
AWAY THE REST OF YOUR MIND! 


TEMPER, TEMPER, 

PRETTY LADY -- 
YOUR MAKE-UP 
(5 CRACKING/ 


ADIES.-- APRIL...? 
MARY JANE...2 


PRETTY LADY, I THINK YOUR KEEP HIM? T WANT 
BOY FRIEND (5 ZEQUING YOU TO STRANGLE THAT 
BEHIND CREEP! THAT TWIRP! 
HUH? PETERS THAT... THAT-- 
WH- WHERE ARE 


YOU GOING 2 GRRR/ I4L 
WHERE 4RE KILL HIM{/ 


YOU GOING, 


HAD MORE 
SENSE 
THAN aoe 


‘PAPERS ARE 
UNFILED. BED 
/S UNMADE . 


‘WAR JOURNAL 
ENTRY NLM 
BER $19/ 


“EXCEPT FOR A 
MINMATUORIZED 
SPIOER- SHAPED 
TRANSMIT TER 
HIDDEN (N HIS. 


"-- UNLESS HE (§ SOMETHING 
OTHER THAN WHAT HE 
APPEARS TO BE. 


“DARKROOM/BATHROOM (5 
BATHED IN A RED SAFETY 
LIGHT, NEGATIVES AND 
PRINTS HANG FROM A JURY- 
RIGGED CLOTHES LINE. 


UNDERWEAR DRAWER. 


WOTHING 
SUSPICIOUS 


“PARKER S 
STUDIO 
APARTMENT 
REVEALS 
COTE: 
OTHER THAN 
SLOPPY HOUSE- 
KEEPING. 


= \e Wen 
“WAR JOURNAL ENTRY 
NUMBER $19-- CONCLUDED,” 
OH, Hf, APRIL... 


GLAD YOU 
COULD MAKE 


“SCHOOL BOOKS /NOI- 

CATE PARKER /S 

ALSO A PHYSICS 
STUDENT, 


* NOTHING 
SUSPICIOUS... 


YEAH, INNOCENT 
LIKE A WOLF INA 
DEN OF SWEEP/ 


HI 


MR. JACOBI-- 
D.A. TOWER 
SAYS HE HAS 
EVIDENCE 
THAT WILL 

PUT YOU AWAY. 
ANY COMMENT? 


I'M AN HONEST 
BUSINESSMAN. 
I'M (WNOCEN 7, 

GOT THAT? 


CITY MUNICIPAL 
COURT, AN ANXIOUS 
THRONG GATHERS 
BEFORE THE OLD, 
GRAY MONOL/TH 
CONSTRUCTED 
DURING J/MMY 
WALKER S MAYORAL 
REIGN... 


THERE ARE RUMORS NO MORE QUESTIONS 
THE PUNISHER IS --- MAKE WAVY... 
AFTER YOU, MR. MAKE WAY... 
JACOBI -- 


IF JACOBI (S$ TO BE 
SPRUNG, NOW WOULD 
BE THE TIME TO -- EY? 


LISTEN HERE, MISTER paakce SO 
YOU TRY THAT AGA, AND T'LL-- LAN 


U el y 
fo 
RA MUST BE Ep 
y INVOLVED. 7 

C) 


THE OTHERS WON'T 
DARE ae 2 AGAINST 


BUT, A MOMENT 
7% 


GONNA BE SNAPPED 
BY YOUR FRIENDLY, 
NE(GHBORHOOD 
SPIDER-MAN! 


HE'D TRY A RISKY 
ESCAPE! 


<\ 

CLEVER! THE ONE fF WELL, THE COPS CAN HANDLE 

IN BACK TAKES THE 4 THE BIG MAN--1’M BETTER 

BRUNT OF THE POLICE JL EQUIPPED TO TAKE ON HIS 

FIRE -- THE ONE IN TRIGGER-HAPPY GOONS / 

FRONT ESCAPES CS a 
A witn Sacosi-- BESIDES, I'VE 
Ti. BEEN ITCHING 
FOR SOME 
MORE EXERCISE, 


I \ 


\) 


YOU WERE 
EXPECTING 
MORK FROM 

ORK? 


WHAT 15 THIS? YET C'MON, YOU GuYS-- WED 

SHOOT HiM MECTIOLE Le YOU WANNA STop /8=85 
KILh HIM! CHOILE ? Imm ME, YOU GOTTA cy | my 
g TRY HARDER! i ee 
“ = eal 
\ 3 / y/ Awa) 


‘ THERE WAS ATIME 


CREEPS LIKE YOU 
WOULDN'T FOLD 


3 (nm 


Is 


AND I WOULDN'T 
WANNA DO THAT, 
NOW WOULD I2 


GONE AFTER 


I SHOULDA 
FORTUNATELY, 
JACOBI 


CUDDLY LITTLE 
MIND ANYTIME 
YOU WANNA! 


L\ 
==: 
Ee 


nN 


THEN YOU DON'T KNOW 
ME VERY WELL, DO YOU? 
HUH? HE AIN'T 
HUMAN ? WO 
ONE COULD 
00 THAT! 


— 
|) 


WRONG, RUNT-- WE'RE 
GONNA DRILL YOu! 


A MOMENT LATER, A RED AND BLUE 8LO0R EMERGES 


FROM THE SPEEDING TRUCK... 
NOT EXACTLY 
THE MOST 
COMFORTABLE 


OF EXITS-- BUT 
AT LEAST I'M 
On7/ 


= 
~ 
= 


OwWWI MY 
BACK SI MUSTA 
HIT A BUMP OR 

SOMETHING! 


FEELS LIKE THE DOCTOR 4 THEN AGAIN, I MAY 


HEY! I‘ KNOW THAT 
JUST GAVE ME ALL MY NOT BE ABLE TO SI 


VAN ANYWHERE-- IT’S 
SWOTS AT ONCE! DOWN EVER AGAIN-- THE PUNISHER'S Ware 
THERE'S A TRUCK WAGON-- AND THAT 
SOOHHA A! I'M BEARING DOWN PSYCHO ISN'T ABOUT 
NOT GONNA BE ON ME-- TO STOP FOR ME 
OR ANYONE! 


A PERMANENT HOOD 
ORNAMENT ON THAT 
ROLLING ARSENAL / f. 
al 
WAR JOURNAL ; LLM VOU 
.| “MANHATTANS | '& i ) _ 
ENTRY NUMBER 520:\ “(ower cast | \"JACOB/ MUST . 


SIDE [8 A DOIRT-STREWN, GRIMY RE- 


AVE EELT fip\""I SPOTTED S1K OF HIS 
MINOER OF ANOTHER DAY: PUSHCARTS COMFORTAGLE ; pag Vi io pes oft os LONE! 
LINE CROWDED STREETS, MIDOLE- SPEEDING / 
AGED SALESMEN HAWK SHIRTS AND / 


THROUGH TELE Fal 
PANTS AT HALF THE PRICE OF THESE NARROW 
UPTOWN RETAIL STORES. 


STREETS $e MY ‘War JOURNAL ENTRY, 
TOWARD THE flo NWOMBER $20--NOLO: 
Yl 


W/LLIAMSBURG Uap 
BRIDGE: : 


a1, eee eee Gea 


GOTTA PICK UP SOME 
WEB-SLINGING SPEED, 
OR T'Lt LOSE-- 


s I CAN’T FOLLOW-- 
THERE'S NOTHING 
TO STICK MY 
WE6BING ON TO! 


STILL IN MID- UHHH, HI 
SWING-- NO WAY THERE. NICE 
TO TW/ST OUT APARTMENT 
OF MY ARC-- 


TILL 


oa 


“WAR JOURNAL 
ENTRY NUMBER 
S20-* CONTINGED: 


“ZOR A BRIEF MOMENT, THE BACK DOOR OF THE LEAD TRUCK OPENED, 
Z CONTEMPLATED OPENING FIRE, BUT THEN I REALIZED I WOULD NOT 


HAVE THE TIiME-- FCA ae 
§ / bE Fa 


"WOT WHILE A LIVE HAND 
GRENADE HURTLED 
DIRECTLY TOWARD MES 


“Z SWERVED MY 

TRUCK TO THE LEFT, 

ANO THROUGH THE 

HEAVY STEEL GUARD 
RAIL. 


‘THE WAR WAGON PLUNGED INTO THE 
BRACKISH WATERS FAR BELOW. WITH LUCK, 
I WOLMLD BE ABLE 70 SALVAGE MOST OF 

HE COSTLY EQUIPMENT. 


Wal) 77 x 
‘BUT, (/T WASN'T THE LOSS } 
OF MY PRIZED WAGON 

THAT UPSET ME THE MOST: | | 


.s/) re 


“WAR JOURNAL 
ENTRY NUMGER 
$20-- CONCLUDED,’ 


BARNEY, THAT MAN | 


YES, PARKER, I HAVE SO, THE NEXT TIME YOU NEED $ 
TO KNOW. YOU WERE A SHUTTERBUG-- GO GET TOTALLY WSUFFERABLE/ 
YOURSELF A POLARO/D AND I WON'T WORK WITH 
SNAP YOUR LITTLE HEART AGAIN-- L SWEA, 
AWAY. DON'T ASK FOR L WON'T! 
ME, LADY! 


GOT THA 
NO, 1 DON'T, 

LADY. I SIGNED 
ASA 
SALARIED FREE- 

LANCER! T. ; 


DON'T TAKE 
ASSIGNMENTS. 


I ACCEPTED THIS 
ONE ONLY AS A 
FAVOR TO BARNEY. 


THEN K.J. CLAYTON'S 
GONE ONE HUNDRED 
PERCENT CRAZY’ 


ALICE, 
GET ME 


PLEASE... 
“| 


; 


K.J., THIS Is ¥ THERE /S MORE 
RNEY 


BUSHKIN IN | 
THE CITY : \ —— THE EYE ! 
ROOM. AS USUAL. 
y YOU WERE 
j RIGHT, K. J-- 


SHE COULD RUIN SOMETHINGS 


LI GET A GOOD SALARY.. EOE? 
SEEMS TO REALLY L/KE MY WORK.. 
EVERYTHING WAS MNONING ALONG 


WHAT DIO I DO OVERPOPULATED 
TO DESERVE Y f BEEHIVE / 
SOMEONE LIKE 

APRIL MAYE 2 


=r 
i i 


CAUTIOUSLY, PETER PARKER CLUTCHES THE DOORKNOB AND 
SLOWLY OPENS THE OLD WOODEN DOOR ONLY TO REVEAL -- 


THAT 2 RIGHT, 
PARKER -- YOU 
KNOW WHO Z AM-- 


--AND FINALLY, 
IL KNOW WHO 
YOU ARE! 


